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Social Calendar 
For Fall Quarter 


November 1—Football game with Second Army, at Martin. 
November 8—Football game with Austin Peay, at Martin. 
November 9—Sophomore Class Dance. 

November 14—Football game with Murray "B” at Martin. 
November! 15 or 16—Engineering Club Hay Ride. 

November 23—Football game with Bethel, at McKenzie. 
November 23—Agriculture Club Barnwarming. 

November 28, 29, 30—Thanksgiving Holidays. 

December 14—T Club—Final Dance (Tentative) 


U. T. Junior— 

Just One Big Family 

* It seems that life at the Univer- 
versity of Tennessee Junior Col¬ 
lege is well on the way to becom¬ 
ing a family affair, or did you 
knbw about the vast number of 
brothers, sisters, cousins and all 
''Sorts of kissing kin that dwell 
among us? 

There’s the faculty family, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Paul Phillips. Maybe 
you know Mrs. Phillips better as 
Myrtle H. Phillips, Registrar. And 
J. Paul? Yep, he’s the Psychology 
Prof. 

Then of course, if you have eyes 
and manage to keep them open 
when you are strolling about the 
campus, you will have spotted the 
Holmes twins, Elsie and Mary. If 
you have difficulty telling them 
apart, just remember that when 
you see one you know it isn’t 
the other. Although you hardly 
ever see them together, the Fields 
twins can’t be ignored, either, so 
hats off to Sister and Bubba. 

The largest family represented 
on our campus, yes, you guessed 
it, is the Krolls. There is Poppa, 
H. H. Senior. In case you are 
interested, he teaches English. 
Then there is H. H., Junior, then 
Torrey, and bringing up the rear 
of the Kroll parade is Dan. Close 
behind the Krolls in number are 
the Roby Brothers from Mason, 
Tennessee, namely, Jay, Stanley 
and Grady. Three DePriests make 
their bid for fame in the form of 


Six Hundred Forty-Five 
Students Now At UTJC 

Six hundred forty-five students 
are now enrolled at the Universi¬ 
ty of Tennessee Junior College, it 
was announced last week by Mrs. 
Phillips, registrar. Lists compiled 
show that 116 women and 529 
men are enrolled. 

From this number, 554 students 
are from West Tennessee, 62 from 
Middle Tennessee, 12 from East 
Tennessee, and 17 from out of 
state. Gibson county, with a total 
of 86 students at the Junior col¬ 
lege, ranks close to Weakley 
county’s 91. Obion county stands 
in third place in county tabulation, 
having 48 students on the campus. 

Girls Intramural Teams 
Begin Program Nov. 1st 

Miss Frances McGinness, wom¬ 
en’s P. E. instructor, plans to be¬ 
gin girls’ intramural sports acti¬ 
vities November 1st with volley¬ 
ball due to lead off the parade of 
sports this year. 

“Team 1 captains have not yet 
been chosen,” says Miss McGin¬ 
ness, “but every girl has been as¬ 
signed to one of the eight teams 
and captains will be elected this 
week.” As usual teams will be des¬ 
ignated by colors; red, blue, yel¬ 
low, brown, green, et al. Anyone 
unfamiliar with these colors will 
be able to identify same by ob¬ 
serving some of the sport coats 
worn by a certain professor of 
biology. 


Ralph, with sister Marie and cous- *> ... _ . . 

in Fay adding their voices. Big By Wdy Of Explanation 


little Doty and Little big Doty— 
unscrambled, that will give you 
Willard and Ray Doty, Mrs. Doty’s 
small brood. Virginia Ingram 
brought her brother William to 
school with her this year to help 
the family tradition. James and 
Richard Ams from Union City, 
and George and Ralph Moffatt of 
Rosemark are brothers that have 
a heap of what it takes, and our 
football team has John and George 
Fain carrying on the gridiron tra¬ 
dition, along with Billy and Dave 
DeVasher. 

Among the brother and sister 
teams on the campus you will find 
such notables as Mary Ann and 
Buster Moss, Marie and Ray Por¬ 
ter, Walter and Jane Stephenson, 
Martha Nell and Carroll Warmath, 
and Jane Anne and Paul Huey. 
Even more of these groups can 
be found among the Betty Co-eds 
and Joe Colleges, and two are 
Jamie and Junior Dunagan, and 
Baxter and Angeline Fisher. We 
have scores of Fishers, but the 
others are unrelated, except for 
Edwin and J. W., who are cousins. 


It is sometimes difficult to 
judge exactly how much material 
it will require to fill the Volette. 
If you find some of your copy un¬ 
printed, don’t fret over it. It was 
crowded out and will appear next 
issue. 

Faculty Nomads Are 
Folding Tents 

Mrs. Milton, the Pembertons, 
and the Hortons are all changing 
their Martin residences in the 
very near future. 


Freshmen Elect Oiiicers 
Tuesday, November Fifth 

Balloting for the Freshman 
class officers will begin Tuesday, 
November 5, at the U. T. Book¬ 
store. The polls will be open from 
9 a. m. till 4 p. m. 

Nominees for President are: Joe 
Harpole, of Union City; David 
Dominick, of Collierville; Jim 
Droke, of Bells; and Ed Neil 
White, of Martin. The candidate 
receiving the highest number of 
votes is elected President. The 
runner-up is Vice-President. 

Nominees for the office of Sec¬ 
retary-Treasurer are: Betty Old, 
of Watertown; Marion Jetton, of 
Newbem; Dorothy Knepp, of Mar¬ 
tin; and Becky Eldridge, of Tren¬ 
ton. 

The Nominating Committee Has 
selected four candidates for spon¬ 
sors. Two will be chosen. The nom¬ 
inees: Miss Swindler, Mr. Knepp, 
Mr. Murray and Mr. H. B. Smith. 

All Freshmen are urged to turn 
out for elections. 

By Way Of Commendation 

In line with our usual custom, 
the editors would like to take this 
opportunity to thank Betsy Mc- 
Anulty for her excellent job of re¬ 
porting the campus news, and Dot 
Arnold for her able handling of 
the Volette Poll. 

Future Teachers Organize 

The Future Teachers of America 
Club held its initial meeting last 
week to organize and elect offi¬ 
cers. The F. T. A, is an organiza¬ 
tion for students majoring in edu¬ 
cation or physical education, and 
all others who plan to follow 
teaching as a vocation. The club 
is affiliated with the national or¬ 
ganization. 

Officers elected were: President, 
Tommye Lancaster; Vice-Presi¬ 
dent, Howard Hunt; Secretary- 
Treasurer, Sue . King; Historian 
and Librarian, Edith Pendergrass; 
Reporter, Polly Worrell; and Pro¬ 
gram chairman, Virginia Welch. 
Sponsors are Mr. Phillips, Miss 
McGinness and Mr. Hug. 

Anyone interested in joining the 
F.T.A. is invited to see the presi¬ 
dent or one of the sponsors. The 
next meeting will be at 7:00 p.m. 
November 12, in the Administra¬ 
tion Building. 

Thanksgiving Holidays 

For the first time in history the 
Thanksgiving holidays will extend 
over the week end, stated Mr. 
Meek in a recent interview. The 
Junior College has been in sym¬ 
pathy with the idea for years and 
is happy to see the University Ad¬ 
ministration make provision for 
it. The Junior College as a whole 
wishes all its students a happy 
Thanksgiving week end. 


College Building Program 

The University of Tennessee 
Junior College has launched 
an extensive building program 
to aeoomodate the increasing 
number of veterans seeking 
an education. Neat issue the 
Volette hopes to bring you 
the new school building plans 
in detail. 

The program involves, a- 
mong other things, the build¬ 
ing of a new heating plant and 
new Men’s Residence Halls. 
One Residence Hall will be lo¬ 
cated behind Reed Hall and 
another behind the Science 
building. 

For particulars see the next 
issue of The Volette, which 
will be out November 12. 

Last Assembly Of Quarter 
Due Tuesday, Nov. 26th 

The next assemly, third and last 
of the fall quarter, will be on 
Tuesday, November twenty-sixth 
at nine in the morning. Jimmy and 
Jean Wear, the “Magical Mar¬ 
vels,” will be the attraction. This 
unique entertainment is described 
as “an outstanding two-person 
program of mystery, novelty, and 
fun, professionally presented, fast 
moving, and entertaining." The 
program will be presented to the 
student body at the Physical Edu¬ 
cation Building. 

Since classes are scheduled 
from eight o’clock in the morning 
until six o’clock in the afternoon, 
there will be fewer assembly pro¬ 
grams planned this year. Only 
one more assembly program is 
scheduled for the fall quarter, al¬ 
though others may be planned if 
it seems advisable. 

Additional Chemistry Lab 
First Of Winter Quarter 

According to Mr. Norman 
Campbell, head of the Chemistry 
department of the Junior College, 
a new chemistry laboratory will 
be installed and in operation by 
the first of the winter quarter. 
The new equipment for the labor¬ 
atory has already arrived and is 
ready to be installed in room 4 
of the Science Building, the room 
formerly occupied by the Physics 
laboratory. The ease of securing 
laboratory materials throws ano¬ 
ther bright light on the project. 

With the enrollment at a new 
high of three hundred and fifty 
students, the Chemistry Depart¬ 
ment increased 140% over former 
years. Five instructors are en¬ 
gaged directly in the department 
now, a number which will probably 
be increased if next year’s enroll¬ 
ment is larger. 

Send The Volette Home 

Let your parents know what 
you are doing! Send The Volette 
home. 
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dwin and J. W„ who are cousins. 8tude nts on the University of 

Most places have to be content Tennessee Junior College campus 


THE VOLETTE POLL 

I Don’t Like To See 'Em Puff, Say Students ^ 
Yes, Vets Will Go Through College 


with one moon. Well, UTJC has 
two, Paul and Betty, and they 
are cousins. We don’t have an 
adding machine, so we won’t name 
all the cousins, but for some sam¬ 
ples, try Harry and Walter Mc- 
Peake; Ira and Dorace Brasfleld; 
McCall; Lewis and James Duke; 
Ann and John Mitchell; Bill and 
Salty Counce, and many more. 

The list grows and grows. We 
can’t forget the Presson sisters, 
the Moore boys, the Manner boys, 
or the McFall boys. 

Martha Reasons doesn’t call Lio¬ 
nel “Uncle,” .but up shaking the 
family tree, that is just what we 
found. Sam Weiland is Mr. Stub¬ 
blefield's brother-in-law and Anne 
Whalen is Miss Hawkins’ cousin. 

Our faculty has a claim on one 
of our students, too—You know 
Mr. Knepp’s little daughter, Dor¬ 
othy, Mr. Smith’s brother Robert, 
and of course there's Mr. Thomp¬ 
son's two nephews, Percy and Ho¬ 
ward Young. 

See, we’re just one big happy 
family! 


MID-TERMS BEGINNING 
WEEK OF OCTOBER 28 

Prepare to hit the books, o ye 
sons of toll, Xor mid-term examina¬ 
tions fall this week. 


do not approve of college girls 
smoking, and do think the inter¬ 
est veterans are showing in edu¬ 
cation will last. 

The votes were counted October 
22, and the results were as fol¬ 
lows: 

DO YOU APPROVE OF SMOK¬ 
ING AMONG COLLEGE GIRLS? 

Approve _23% 

Strongly approve _ 12% 

No opiijjpn _ 13% 

Disapprove __ 18% 

Strongly disapprove _ 34% 

100 % 

The girls do not seem to disap¬ 
prove as strongly as the boys. The 
picture looks this way when the 
two groups are separated: 

HOYS:— 

Approve-21% 

Strongly approve _ 10% 

No opinion... 13% 

Disapprove _ _ _ 20% 

Strongly disapprove _... 36% 


GIRLS:— 

Approve_.__ 32% 

Strongly approve _ 20% 

No opinion'_ 13% 

Disapprove _ 16% 

Strongly disapprove _ 19% 

100 % 

Most boys seem to think smok¬ 
ing is a man’s business. They say 


the odor is offensive and it does 
not look nice for a girl to smoke. 
Some of the best remarks: 

(Approve) girl—It’s the girl’s 
own choice. (I don’t smoke). 

(Strongly disapprove) girl—It 
is harmful to them. 

(Strongly approve) girl—There 
is nothing morally wrong with 
smoking; therefore if a girl wants 
to smoke she should not be con¬ 
demned for it. 

(Strongly disapprove) boy— A 
lady would not smoke. 

(Approve) boy—I like to see 
’em puff. 

(Strongly disapprove) boy—In¬ 
stead of adding sophistication, it 
makes them look sloppy. 

(Strongly disapprove) boy — It 
just ain’t pretty. 

(Approve) boy—It is their busi¬ 
ness. 

(Strongly disapprove) boy — It 
wants to be around a girl who has 
“cigarette breath” and whose hair 
smells like stale cigarette smoke? 
A girl should smell sweet. 

(Strongly approve) boy—How¬ 
ever, I’m married and only have 
to kiss one who doesn't smoke. 


DO YOU THINK THE INTER¬ 
EST VETERANS ARE SHOW¬ 
ING IN EDUCATION WILL 
LAST LONG ENOUGH TO GET 
MOST OF THEM THROUGH 
COLLEGE? 

Yes _ 62% 

No - 30% 


No opinion 


Of course the girls who voted in 
this section were judging only by 
the small group of veterans they 
know, rather than from any first¬ 
hand knowledge. It is interesting 
to note, however, the similarity of 
opinion on this question. 

BOYS:— GIRLS:— 


No opinion 7% No opinion 10% 

Some remarks: 

(Yes) boy—If their allotments 
hold out. 

(Yes) boy—You dam tootin, 
these guys are after all they can 
get. 

Signed, KILROY 

(Yes) boy—Statistics have al¬ 
ready proved it. 

(Yes) boy—If we are given an 
even break. Some instructors act 
like we have only one subject to 
study and should know all about it 
already. 

(Yes) girl—They are interested 
enough to start and they will fin¬ 
ish. 

(Yes) girl—They really need to 
take more interest in social life, 
though. 

(Yes) boy—Brother! we have a 
purpose in life now! 

(Yes) boy—Everyone is not like 
me. 


Jr. Vols Score Twice 
On Passes By Hunt, 

But Navy Wins, 26-12 

Paced by the pitching arm of 
Orrin Hunt, the Junior Vols Sat¬ 
urday shook themselves from the 
football lethargy they have been 
wallowing in for the past month 
and fashioned a pair of very defi¬ 
nite touchdowns against a rough 
set of II Hellcats from the Naval 
Technical Training Center at Mil¬ 
lington. 

Touchdown number one came 
late in the second period after the 
Hellcats already had scored once. 
The Vols had the ball on about 
the Navy 20. Hunt started wide 
around his left end and was jolted 
loose from the ball but Joel Shore 
made a fine running shoestring 
catch, eluded a pair of Navy for¬ 
wards and ran it down to the 3. 

A set of line smashes moved the 
ball down to the Navy two. When 
the Hellcat line stiffened, Hunt 
tried a pass and missed. On the 
next play, Hunt took the ball, 
watched the Navy forwards spill 
over the Vol wall, then rifled the 
leather dead over the center of the 
line to Vaden Waddy who took it 
amid a host of Navy backers and 
fell over the goal for the first Vol 
T. D. of the season. 

The Vols scored the second 
touchdown on a boit-out-of-the- 
blue pass from Hunt to Glynn 
Carroll. Three quarters had gone 
by and the Hellcats led 26-6. Ten¬ 
nessee had received the kickoff af¬ 
ter the last Navy score and work¬ 
ed the ball up to their own 40 but 
appeared to be stymied there, 
when Hunt chucked a short pass 
out to the left into the waiting 
arms of Carroll. Glynn cut to the 
left as Navy men closed in, 
straightened out along the left 
sideline and out ran the Navy sec¬ 
ondary to the goal to score stan¬ 
ding up. Hunt's placement was 
blocked, as was the first attempt 
in the second quarter. 

Two of the Hellcat’s touch¬ 
downs were scored by a rubber¬ 
legged back named John Zert, who 
was only slightly less elusive than 
a greased black pig on a dark 
night. With better support than 
the Hellcats, Zert would be the 
nerts. Zert scored on runs in the 
first and fourth periods. Buffalo 
Rant, subbing at fullback for 
Stall, bucked another over in the 
second quarter. The fourth was 
scored by Rozell who fell on a 
blocked kick behind the Vol goal 
when they attempted to punt out 
from the end zone in the third 
quarter. 

The lineups: 

U. T. Jr. Pos. NATTC 

Waddy -LE _ Hoebring 

Melton - LT Reed 

Pritchett .LG .. Suluck 

Wood C Samp 

Collins —.— RG .. DeAngelo 

Puckett -RT . RoseU 

.RE Everington 


HG . DeAngelo 

RT . RoseU 

RE Everington 


Pate .<5B Girvin 

DeVasher .LH . Zert 

Chrroll —.RH . Wilson 

Fussell --FB . StaU 

Score by periods: 

J. Col. ..... 0 6 0 6—12 

NATTC . 6 6 7 7—26 

Scoring touchdowns: For U. T.: 
Waddy (pass from Hunt) and 
Carroll (pass from Hunt). Navy 
Zert 2, Rant (sub for Stall) 1 , Ro- 

sell (blocked punt) 1. PATD_ 

Zert 2. 

U. T. substitutions: YandelL 
Beatty, Shelton, Mabie, Majors, 
G. Fain, B. DeVasher, J. Fain, 
Hunt, Reed, Smith, Shore, Hays. 

DIMENTIA PRAEC0X! 

If you aren’t hep to this term, 
then you might inquire among the 
Freshman—it means a nervous 
condition of a sort and that’s 
what they’ve got! The reason? 
Initiations are coming up and the 
Freshmen aren’t anticipating any¬ 
thing gay. 

It has been definitely slated, 
"Rumors are flying” that the tor¬ 
ture will occur on Friday, Nov. 1, 
between 6:00 a. m. and 5.00 p. m. 
During this time each organiza¬ 
tion will initiate all of its new 
members and at the same time 
afford all spectators a good laugh 
at the expense of the poor initia- 
tees. 

Of course, there are many ad¬ 
vantages to be derived from asso¬ 
ciation and participation in the 
various clubs on the campus—but, 
oh. bur-ruther! Better to be a 
"wheel" without spokes, than to 
make with the comics for elevea 
dreadful hours. The rules say, 
however, that there will be no haz¬ 
ing, so maybe it won’t be too in¬ 
sufferable. Anyway, we must all 
remember that it’s all in fun. Let’s 
not get too funny, though, huh. 
Frosh? 
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It is somewhat of a mystery to the average student why 
some of his professors wax most eloquent in their lecturing 
just after the bell ending class has rung. 

The University bell system allows five minutes, and no 
more, between classes. This is ample time to go from any one 
1 uilding on the campus to any other if the student isn't held 
while some dilatory teacher puts the finishing touches onto 
his hour’s instruction. It would be a breach of courtesy to 
walk out of one of these overtime periods, yet no student likes 
to get black looks from the next professor when he comes 
into class late. Many teachers are seriously offended by this 
tardiness, mistaking it for indifference. We can't help think¬ 
ing that in that great day of accounting that comes at the 
end of each quarter they are going to remember the student 
who evidently didn’t take his work seriously enough to 
get to class on time. 


MAW POTTS’ ADVICE TO THE DISTRESSED 

Is your heart ravished by a terrible dread? Write to Maw 

Potts. Is some torment clutching at your being? Write to Old 

Maw. Maw Potts has couneiled youth and age for years. Let 

her help you, too. Address: Maw Potts, The Votette Box, U. T. 

Bookstore, 

DEAR MAW POTTS: 

The other night I went out with a certain Sophomore, and pretty 
soon I found he had gone head over heels in love with me. He is a 
pretty good old boy, but I just don’t care for him. He is insensible to 
hints. Can you give me some advice? MYRTLE HILTON. 

ANSWER: Don't worry your in’ards over that any more because 
that one’s simple, There’s a cure even a Sophomore has enough sense 
to see. Give him a date and then turn on the old cure. When he comes 
around, manage to be at least 45 minutes late. Say, “Here, honey, keep 
these for me in those big roomy pockets." Give him lipstick, compact, 
handful of costume jewelry mixed with rusty nails, an old Sears, Roe¬ 
buck catalog, a side of beef, an old greasy Chevrolet axle, a bundle of 
cat entrails and a bottle of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Magic Compound. Tell 
him a series of ancient jokes, and laugh raucously in a high cracked 
voice. Recite poetry. (I recommend Chaucer). Call him “Honey Boy” 
when you pass his male friends. Keep up a steady flow of conversation 
about your other dates and speak often of one of them, Bill, for ex¬ 
ample. Quote Bill on everything. Sigh soulfully at mention of his name. 

Say, "Bili’s no cheapscate!” Try to make him take you to the most ex¬ 
pensive joints. Spend his money at every opportunity. Remember, pock- 
etbooks are just like babies. They have bottoms. If you go to a show, 
snicker and punch him whenever something serious or dramatic hap¬ 
pens on the screen. When you go home, lean on his arm, or still better, 
insist he carry you piggy-back. Talk loudly and use plenty of slang. 
Develop a phrase such as, “Chee, don’t that slay yuh," and use it un¬ 
til it wears him down to the rim. Be sure at one time or another to 
get lipstick over his coat and shiit. When you get to the dormitory, 
slap him on the back and holler," Good night, pal!" Slam the door in 
his face. 

If these directions are carefully followed, I feel sure they will bring 
results. Perhaps too many girls follow them who don’t want results. 

MAW POTTS 

DEAR MAW: 

When the summer was warm and the grass was green, the campus 
was a good place to spoon. But here of late the brisk fall breezes are 
making this arrangement unsatisfactory. We have no car, and no other 
place to go. The ground is cold, the breeze is stiff, and we are exposed 
to the action of the elements. What shall we do? 

HARRY McPEAKE and LYDA RONE. 

Answer: Page 611 of the Sears Roebuck catalog offers a camp 
stove for only $6.45. It has two burners and is finished in attractive 
green enamel. This would entail an expense of only $3.24 H each, and if 
given good care should last many years. MAW POTTS. 

DEAR MAW POTTS: 

I sit on the front row of English class, and I even cross my legs 
in a nice lady like manner, but stilTon the last test I got a D grade. 

Do you know anything else I could try? I do so want a good grade 
in English, even a C would do. — STUDIOUS. 

Answer: Try crossing your legs in an unladylike manner.—MAW 
POTTS. 

DEAR MAW POTTS: I keep 18 boo-ays here in my house on Lee street, 
and they are simply wicked. Just as sure as I have some cultured guests 
to entertain, they will begin to yell upstairs and shout little ugly words 
and stomp and throw furniture. I went up to quiet them the other day, 
and did they respect me? No. They only danced around and tried to 
shoot me in the ribs with a slingshot. I love my boo-ays, but what can 
1 do to make them a little less vulgar? — THE MADAME. 

Answer: You had better re-equip your basement. Install the follow¬ 
ing: 1 whipping post, with cat o r nine; a dozen good irons, suitable for 
heating and use for scourging; 6 staived lions; 1 iron maiden; 1 pillory; 

1 rack; some thumbscrews of assorted sizes; 1 boot, with a liberal sup¬ 
ply of molten lead; 1 blowtorch; and 1 twelve foot tall crucifix. If these 
instruments are used liberally, I believe you will have no further diffi- 
cuty. — MAW POTTS. 

DEAR MAW POTTS; 

My only source of income is from the $65 government dole I receive, 
and by the time I pay for my vtttles and rent and pay off the hordes 
of publicans the college keeps to dun me for fees, the amount I have 
left is small indeed. Sometimes I am able to supplement this meager 
sum with square-sided marbles, but here of late my luck has been ill, 
and I am just one step ahead of debtor’s gaol. Here is my problem: 
Courting costs money. My girl always wants me to take her out to 
supper and buy her this and buy her that and get her little baubles and 


THE CRYSTAL BALL 


The Zodiac 1* right, the phase of the moon is 
proper, so the Soothsayer will retire to her chamber 
wherein lies the Crystal Ball, covered with a black 
satin cloak with stars on it. She takes away the 
covering and gradually the fog clears. v 

JO ANN JORDAN, does that doll help the sit¬ 
uation 'til BILL comes home? . . . DEAN BROWN- 
LOW. why did your face turn so red the other 
night In the living room when you asked ROBERT 
DIXON a certain question? . . . We see MARTHA 
DORRIS with bells on 'cause PAUL has come 
home . . , DEAN made a drop in the bucket when 
she dated PUCKETT . . . Have JIM and JENNY 
signed the dotted line? . . . SHORE, long time no- 
see. You could rate a date . . . CUDE, haven't 
those long legs helped you catch a man-or mouse? 
BECKY ELDRIDGE is a cute number—good going. 
RAGSDALE! . . . Just a Up, ENGLAND’ BETTY 
DODSON has a diamond for that left hand .... 
LAWRENCE, doesn't Maltha's diamond hurt yuor 
eyes? . . . MAURINE, is JAMIE in the past or 
present? . . . Three cute little girls on any boy's 
line: JEAN GLOVER, MARY LAKE, ELSIE 
HOLMES. (MARY is taken). . . . INGRAM and 
BRASFIELD—a pair. Will it be permanent? We 
think so . . . Wonder why AMS sings “You Won't 
Be Satisfied Until You Break My Heart." Could 
CAROLYN STOVALL have anything to do with 
it . . . BETSY, where were you Sunday night? 
Don’t you know your window is too high to get in? 

. . . Beware, that could be MRS. REED in the hall. 
What about that, MARY LAKE? . . . CORRINE, 
why don’t you stretch that boy you were with Sun¬ 
day night—He is short, isn't he? ... MARTHA 
DORRIS, is it CURTISS, PAUL, or could it be 
TOMMY ? BETTY could give you competition you 
know . . . ANNA REBECCA, we hate to see you 
leave, but we understand the great attraction In 
Knoxville . . . JOYCE GARY, did you get dates for 
all the girls that went home with you? I want to 
go sometime ... I wish I knew the boy that 
writes RUTH ELLINGTON’S themes . . . Dick, 
why don’t you go sleep with JACK sometimes? I 
know he gets lonesome . . . BETTY, beware of that 
fellow "NICK”—it seems he’s making a Click! . . 

. . MAVE, it looks like PACKS is quite a spark! 
Get it? . . . DEAN really knows the ABC’S espe¬ 
cially when it goes to Q. R.We hear DICK 

PUCKETT and ALVA JEWELL are good chemistry 
coaches. Ask DEAN and MARTHA . . . These girls 
at Reed Hall really enjoy riding around with CUR¬ 
TIS SHEARON. Nice going, WILLIE HENRY!!! 

. PARDUE and FAIN, in love, is vain . . . That 
N. J. call Friday night really-thrilled MARTILV 
DORRIS. PAUL is back in the states! . . . COR- 
RINNE, was the supper at the Strata good, or was 
is that HOUSTON was along? . . . Good dream, 
JOANN, that was really eating out of your hand, 

wasn’t he?.MARTHA NELL is one more 

mortal! She seems to want an English grade at 
other’s expense! She’ll get one, too . . . BECKY, 
please tell your masculine friends that they can’t 
come to your room, that you must be called . . . 

The walk to the dining hall is now a public high¬ 
way. Ask BETSY McANULTY . . . RAY McCGM- 
MON, when are you going to catch up with that 
studying, and thrill a certain girl? . , BESS, with 

that long car up here you should be able to date 
most anybody . . . SIS FIELDS seems to have some 
interest back home on Saturday nights. Does KAYE 
know? . . . BETTY DERINGTON, do you mean 
that you would just sit there and let someone put 
crackers in your roommate's bed? ... Are MARY 
and ELSIE HOLMES sisters ? They do favor . . . 
JEAN WILBURN, how do you like to be awakened 


In the middle of the night by a glass of cold water 
in your face? . . . BETTY PORTER, why are your 
legs skinned? You haven't been in a wreck lately, 
have you? ... Everyone surely was glad to see 
MAXINE SHEARON ROSS last week-end. I One 
of our former class mates.) . . , We regret tthat 
ED JOHNSON forced "EASY" to join the army 
. . . Attention! Anyone going to Memphis In the 
next six months please tell MARGIE JONES, for 
she has a deep Interest in Memphis State College 
. . . JUNE VAUGHN is looking desperateely for 
someone to help her install a grappling pole at the 
window of room 23 . . . MILDRED GORDON has 
decided to settle down to one man. The only trouble 
is, she can't decide which man, ’cause she loves 
them “all." Someone help her make up her mind . . 

“COBB” PATE sure does get around with these 
women for so many boys to be up here—Come on, 
“COBB," what’s your technique? . . . Very few 
things remind us of summer school, but when we 
see MARION JETTON and JIMMY McFALL to¬ 
gether, we know it's the same old place . . . Why 
does GLENN CARROLL always wait for Mrs. Reed 
to ring the second bell before he lets JOY go up? 
... What has stepped between the JONES and 
WHITE romnace? It seems to be for good, what¬ 
ever it is ... . How does TOMMYE LANCASTER 
manage to keep stars in her eyes all the time ? BILL 
WEBB couldn’t have anything to do with it, could 
he? . . . Wonder if Martha NELL and HOWARD 
have decided to make the final step? It seems so 
. . . How does EVANGELINE HOLLADAY man¬ 
age to get her lipstick smeared every night? It 
couldn’t be a man in a convertible, could it? . . 

It seems that BILL YANDALL has given up the 

race since "MULE" has the inside track. 

CHRIS GABLE has her eye on a new man, WIN- 

DOL WYATT. Could it be him or his car?. 

"SOUP” BIGGS and JERALD McCAW sure likes 
to play bridge until twelve but "SOUP can think of 
a lot of things she had rather do . . . “TISSY” had 
to make a choice between Botany and MITCHELL, 
and from the looks of the third finger of the left 
hand, MITCHELL won . . . MARTHA MANESS 
can’t seem to get her week-ends straightened out 
. . . CARROLL WARMATH has got all the girls 
in suspense of what girl he will take out next ... 
CHARLIE DAVIS and BOBBY WEBB seemed to 
get a greater thrill out of the Murray girls than 
they did the ball game . . . JUG JONES sure must 
have had a big week-end and his girl a big mouth 
for she sure took a big plug out of his lip . . . ANN 
WHALEN is known on this campus as the “Gyp- 
sie.” ... Is BETTY MOON making any progress 
these days? If not we are sure it’s not her fault . . 
We hear ANN MITCHELL is carried away by a 
certain JIM DROKE . . . RUTH BRANN, what is 
this we hear about long-distance calls and special 
delivery letters from Oak Ridge? Some boys are 
so bashful they won’t even smile at a girl. Wake 
up, BILLY KING! . . . "BUBBA” FIELDS and 
CLAYTON McGEE seem to like all the girls. They 
just spend their evenings in the dormitory just 
looking them over , . . Our vote for the sweetest 
campus couple; JAMES WORKMAN and SARAH 
JOHNSON . . . MR. FLEENOR has spent most of 
his life in school work, but it is absolutely untrue 
that he was discharged from the Confederate A ’ my 
on points. (It was the Yankee Army). . . . 

But a mist is coming over the Crystal Ball . . 

. . . the figures are shadowy and indistinct, and 
even their outlines fade away. The Soothsayer cov¬ 
ers it with the satin cloak with the stars on it. See 


you next issue. 


trinkets and gew-gaws. We frequently pass Gordons’ and she will be 
sure to say, "Oh, Gerald, don't those hamburgers smell good! She holds 
about 13/, times as much as the Martin water tank. What shall I do? 
I guess I could go to work and earn some money, but everyone knows 
how much I hate to work.—GERALD SHORT. 

Answer: Son, in all the years I have been advising the distressed, 
I have never yet told anyone to go to work. You had better get yourself 
a new pair of dice, if you get what I mean. As for the trinkets and gew¬ 
gaws, have your teeth all pulled and strung on some kind of ornate 
chain for her. This should be both novel and inexpensive. If she says 
any more about the odor of hamburgers, just say, “My, they sure do 
smell good! We’ll go back and have another whiff.” MAW POTTS. 

DEAR MAW: 

I am a stranger in Martin, and before my entry Into UTJC I had 
not been in Weakley County at all. I have been unable to find any place 
to do my courting. It seems that most of the country roads In Weakley 
are full of more traffic than the Thomas Jefferson Highway, and the 
rest are so muddy it is Impossible to neck In anything short of a bull¬ 
dozer. Would you kindly publish a list of good parking places? 

HERSHEL DROKE. 


Ventures In Verse 

With Apologies to John Masefield 

I must go down to the office 
again, to the Dean with smile 
so warm, 

And all I ask is a dyop card in the 
proper printed form, 

And a prof’s nod and signature, 
and a final handshaking, 

As gayly I drop the trying course 
with heart far from breaking. 

I must go down to the office again, 
for the call of my campus 
pride 

Is a wild cal! and a clear call that 
may not be denied: 

And all I ask is an easy course to 
fill the missing credit, 

And then I ask a conscience clear 
to help me to forget it. 


Answer: I sure would, son. These places have all been tested and 
certified by Mr. P. J. Home. You may trust his judgment implicitly. 

Dresden Highway: Take the gravel road turning off the pavement 
at the right just on the other side of a bridge about a qur ter of a mile 
out of Martin, Drive to the first right turn. This is Uncle Harvey’s hog 
bam. As the vapors render this section of the road particularly unro¬ 
mantic, drive on down the road. Ignore left turn. Continue to a sharp 
curve In the road. This is sand hill bridge. On your right is a gate lead¬ 
ing into some woods. Be sure to shut gate as the farmer does not want 
his cows all over west Tennessee. 

Also on Dresden Highway: On the other side of Ralston 1 mile; 
turn left at the sign, “Taylor’s Rest Home..” Drive up the road past 
two sharp curves, and stop at first bridle path on the left. 

Union City Highway: Outside of Martni, 2} miles, on the other 
side of Gardner, is a small road leading off to the right. Watch for the 
side road sign, as this one is hard to find. Good gravel road, but narrow. 

Fulton Highway: About 2 miles out, turn left past a house. Con¬ 
tinue 14 mile, make a sharp right turn at intersection and pull up about 
ten feet. Do not go fifteen feet, as you will land in a quagmire, and 
Beard’s Garage charges three bucks to come pull you out. 

Sharon Highway: Turn to the left just this side of the Strata club, 
cross the raiiload and go on fifty feet. Turn left. The bam is uninhabited. 

Good luck, son. Watch those curves. MAW POTTS. 


I must go down to the office a- 
gain, to the conquered, weary 
line 

That files into the office door for 
soothing peace of mind; 

And all I ask is sweet assent from 
those who have the power, 

And a cold coke in the candy 
store during the vacant hour!— 
Kathleen Clatk In Memphis State 
“Tiger Rag.” 

Freshman: “I hear the faculty 
is trying to stop necking on the 
campus.” 

Coed: "Yeah, next they’ll be try¬ 
ing to make the students stop, 

too.’.’ 

Barber: Will you have anything 
on your face after I’ve finished 
shaving you, sir? 

Patron: It doesn't 3 eem likely. 
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SPORTIN' AROUND 

WITH 

Bill Nunn 

We took a few minutes French 
leave from Horton’s saltmines 
(the study of Botany, that is) t'¬ 
other Thursday night and watched 
Weakley County High play Mc¬ 
Kenzie's Webb High on Harmon 
field in what was alleged to be a 
football game. County High is the 
colored school in Martin and their 
team, the Bombers, is just about 
the most amusing and confusing 
thing you ever saw. 

To begin with, they use a “T” 
formation which must have been 
brewed by the witches of Mac¬ 
beth, for it looks like no other 
"T” on this earth. And when they 
line up over the ball, quarterback 
Eddie Crockett puts the play in 
motion by calling, “Are you 
readyyyy!” The line answers “We 
are readyyyyy!" Crockett yells 
back, “Go get ’em.” Then and 
only then, the ball is snapped and 
the Bombers really “go get ’em.” 

All kidding aside, the boys play 
good hard ball and are a credit 
to their school. Coach S. M. 
Stamps has worked hard with 
these kids, who before this year 
never played football and has done 
a first rate job. However the pig¬ 
skin blight which seems to have 
fallen on the Junior College and 
Martin High extends to County 
High for they also have no wins 
to their credit. They did manage 
to tie one, though, which at the 
moment is better than we or the 
High School have done. 

* * * 

The Saturday Evening Post, a 
rag begun by a Franklin named 
Ben which is still being published 
in Philadelphia, has had some 
rather amazing coincidences with 
their cartoons. For instance, the 
week of the Boston Cocoanut 
Grove disaster several years ago 
when hundreds, including Buck 
Jones, lost their lives, the Post 
ran a cartoon showing a burned 
down nightclub with its still in¬ 
tact sign advertising, “Hottest 
Show in Town.” 

Last week, when hundreds 
watched Murray kick the bejabers 
out of our Vols, 59-3, the Post had 
a cartoon showing a beaten, 
bruised and battered football team 
trudging from the field with the 
score board reading, 159-3, and an 
eager sub saying, “That sure was 
a beautiful field goal.” It sure 
was, Bill Webb. That field goal, 
incidentally, made Bill the first 
Vol to score a point this year. 

• • • 

There are several men on the 
football team who sport the sim¬ 
ple gold band of matrimonial slav¬ 
ery on the third finger left hand 
(they say it’s almost as good as 
brass knuckles in the pile up), 
but the only one who has known 
the sweet joy of walking a hos¬ 
pital floor in the wee hours, with 
the flutter of the stork’s wings 
coming nearer and nearer is Orrin 
Hunt, fleet footed left halfback on 
the varsity. 

Orrin’s pride and joy is two 
year old Ann who stays with 
Mommy out at Gardner during 
the day when Orrin is battling Die 
books. "Mommy” was formerly 
Catherine Ann Brothers of Dyers- 
burg. She and Orrin met while 
both were students at Dyersburg 
High. 

Orrin played football at Dyers¬ 
burg for three years and then 
went to Columbia Military Acad¬ 
emy. From Columbia, he entered 
the Army Air Forces and saw 11 
months of service in the Pacific 
as an aerial gunner. Discharged 
In September, he immediately en¬ 
rolled in the Junior College to 
srtudy engineering. 

* * * 

Something awful usually hap¬ 
pens when we stop to think. For¬ 
tunately this only happens at rare 
Intervals—usually when Halley's 
comet passes between Mars and 
Venus during the dark of the 
moon—so don't worry too much. 
Just brace yourself and hang on 
to the woodwork while we blow a 
mental sparkplug and give out 
with the idea of the century. 
Namely, why can't the powers 
that be run a bus, stagecoach or 
pack train to away from home 
games? 

Our boys wprk and fight hard 
for their school but so far they 
haven’t had nearly the backing 
from us non-combatants they de¬ 
serve. At the Austin Peay game, 
there were 15 J. C. spectators and 
44 players. The situation was lit¬ 
tle better at Murray and posi¬ 
tively pitiful at Millington. Most 
of us don’t have the means of fol¬ 
lowing the team ourselves, but 
would gladly help pay the freight 
on a chartered bus. 

We know there is only one away 


game left, but better late than 
never. Then, there’s the basket¬ 
ball season and next year. 

• • • 

Are you a girl ? If you are, can 
write, like sports and can use a 
letter added to your English 
grade, come up and see us some 
time. The Volette needs a women's 
sports editor. The job requires ho 
skill, no training, no education, 
no nothing—for proof just look at 
me. Ghastly, isn’t it? 

Miss McGinness has been posi¬ 
tively firm about my interviewing 
girls in the locker room, in fact, 
she even went so far as to throw 
me out the other day. So to save 
wear and tear on my new tweed 
trousers, won’t some lovely lady 
volunteer? Please form a double 
line on the right and no pushing. 

Court Drills Will Start 
In December, Says Hug 

Even though King Football is 
still firmly seated on the Autum¬ 
nal sports throne, Coach Paul Hug 
is already making plans for this 
winter’s basketball campaign. 

Practice is tentatively scheduled 
to start two weeks after the end 
of the football season. Nine of last 
year’s 14 lettermen are back on 
campus and most plan to play 
again. These men, William Shof- 
ner, Bill Webb, Hay Canada, 
Charles Davis, Howard Hunt, Joel 
Shore, Floyd Bevill, John Free¬ 
man, and Robert Carter will form 
the nucleus for the '46 squad. 

Their record last year shows 10 
wins against eight losses. Five of 
these losses, however, were to 
strong Navy teams from Milling¬ 
ton. Only regular opponents to 
brush the Vols were Union and 
Bethel. The Union victory was by 
a mere one point margin ana the 


boys avenged the loss later in 
the season by administering a ST- 
35 whacking to the Jackson team. 

Schedule arrangements are as 
yet incomplete but Bethel, Austin 
Peay, Millington Navy, Lambuth, 
Union and David Lipscomb are 
among probable opponents. 

MORE:— “I've Heard 
That Song Before 

Carried Over from Last Issue 

I'm Just Wild About Harry.— 
Lyda Rone. 

The Gypsy.—Marisue Adams. 

Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.,—What 
we do between buildings. (Gets 
boring, doesn’t it.) * 

Are You Sleeping.—What Mrs. 
Freeman would like to know at 
11 p.m. 

Anvil Chorus.—Farm Mechanics 
113 class. 

Old Folks At Home—We were 
going to say the faculty at night, 
but got scared and backed out. 

Nellie Was a Lady.—Nell 

Boehms (original, .ain’t we?). 

My Old Kentucky Home—Just 
any one of the hordes of Fulton- 
ites at UTJC. 

O Mary, Don’t You Weep, Don’t 
You Moan.—If your name is Mary 
make up your own joke. 

For He’s a Jolly Good fellow— 
Horace Dunagan. 

Carry Me Back To Old Virgln- 
ny.—Miss Overcash. 

Wearing of the Green.—Now this 
one Is so simple we almost hate 
to say it, but it’s our own Fresh- 


COMPLIMENTS OF 

THE LADIES’ SHOPPE 

LADIES’ READY-TO-WEAR 
MRS. HERMAN TERRY, Owner 
PHONE 21 _ SHARON, TENNESSEE 

SHARON DRUG STORE 

Your Doctor has had years of training. Bring his 
prescriptions to us. We promise they will be filled 
as written by men who how. 


SHARON 


TENNESSEE 


MARTIN TIRE and 
ELECTRIC STORE 

RADIOS — RECORDS — RADIO PHONOGRAPHS 
RECORD PLAYERS — ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES 
GOODYEAR TIRES 


403 South Lindell 


Phone 7112 


MARTIN, TENNESSEE 


B. E. HARKEY 


LON HARKEY 


SHOP EARLY FOR CHRISTMAS! 

See Our Complete Line of Holdiay Merchandise, 
including TOYS—Now On Display. 

USE OUR LAY-AWAY- PLAN 

Harkey Hardware 
And Furniture Co. 

“WHERE CUSTOMERS SEND THEIR FRIENDS” 


SHARON 


TENNESSEE 


Pomp and Cirmustance—Mr At¬ 
kina. 

My Bonnie —BUI Shaeffner. 

Long Long Traii A win ding.— 
From the Administration to the 
Industrial Arts BuUdUng. 

Girls Don’t Mean a Thing In 
My Young Life.—Harold Mullins. 

Carolina Moon.—Walter McCaw 
School Days.—Don’t guffaw all 
at once, please. 

Got a Rock to: a Rocky Moun¬ 
tain Girl.—Gordon Benson. 

See the Conquering Hero Comes. 
—Mr. Hug. 
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DAY'S CAFE 

For Parties and 
Special Entertainment 
Greenfield, Tennessee 


JONES GROCERY 

Groceries, Feeds and Flour 
WELCOME 

Greenfield, Tennessee 


MOSELEY'S SERVICE STATION 

Sinclair H. C. Gasoline 
Tires Tubes — Washing and Greasing 
Cumb. Phon e 20 Greenfield, Tennessee 

E. N. J. BROCK AND COMPANY 

__Hardw are, Furniture and Imple ments 

GREENFIELD, TENNESSEE 


W. V. Roberts and Son 

DRY GOODS, SHOES, CLOTHING and HATS 


SHARON, 


TENNESSEE 


FULTON AUTOMOTIVE PARTS COMPANY 


Jobbers 

Phone 183 
FULTON, 


Distributors 

212 Church Street 
KENTUCKY 


BOOSTERS FOR U. T. JUNIOR COLLEGE 

WEAKLEY COUNTY PRESS 

PHONE 314 MARTIN, TENNESSEE 


K. HOMRA'S 

READY-TO-WEAR For LADIES, MEN, and CHILDREN 
FULTON, KENTUCKY 

NATIONAL STORES CORP. 

SEE US FOR YOUR UP-KEEP 
Large Stock Shoes, Ready-to-Wear Articles of 
Clothing and Staple Goods 
FULTON, ___ KENTUCKY 

TEXACO SERVICE STATION 


Washing, Greasing and Lubrication 
COMPLETE CAR SERVICE 


Phone 7202 


Martin, Tennessee 


CHAPPELL SERVICE STATION 


Goodyear Tires and Tubes 
Batteries and Accessories 


Phone 228 


Martin, Tennessee 


FREEMAN CLEANERS 

QUALITY CLEANING— 

Naomi Phillips, Representative, Freeman Hall 
Carolyn Stovall, Representative, Reed Hall 
FREEMAN CLEANERS 

Phone 279, Martin, Teim.—Mai n & Broadway on East Side 

MARTIN LAUNDRY-CLEANERS 

We Don’t Talk Service— 


WE GIVE IT! 


218 Main Street 
Phone 445 


Martin, Tennessee 
H. O. Pounds, Owner 


DUNLAP BUS LINE 

Leaves for Huntingdon, Paris and Nashville: 

7:15 a. m. — 2:30 p. m. 

Leaves for Union City: 

6:15 a. m., 8:15 a. m., 11:45 a. m., 1:30, 4:45 and 7:55 p. m. 


Phone 270 


Martin, Tennessee 
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PLATTER CHATTER 

Conducted By 

UNCLE WALTER ELMORE 

Gather round, ye lovers of 
sooth and groove music, while the 
old uncle tells you all about what's 
doing in the platter department. 
Have you noticed the pedal palpit¬ 
ations around the Coffee shop 
when Mrs. Prima's boy Louie's 
new creation of “Some Sunday 
Morning" cuddles up under the 
juke box needle? It's mighty good 
listening, kiddies. 


Poems You Know 
or 

The Poets Cornered 
or 

How Did You Get Into 
The Volette 


This amazing new introductory 
edition of your record corner 
would hardly be a column a-tall 
lest mention were made of your 
boy and mine, Tex Beneke, who’s 
doin such great things with the 
former Glenn Miller band as the 
four bell smoothie “Cynthia’s in 
Love." Gather up a big wind be¬ 
fore listening to that one, lads and 
lassies, ’cause king sized sighs 
and quickened pulses will certain¬ 
ly follow that smooth rendition of 
some really good lyrics by Artie 
Malvin and the Crew Chiefs. None 
of you jump fans will fail to add 
to your record racks the ready Mr. 
Freddie the Slack’s cut of “House 
of Blue Lights.” Ella Mae Morse 
rates a four-point-plus on the vo¬ 
cal. For freshman benefit, a four 
point is something the sophomores 
have yet to discover the meaning 
of. preposition; period. 

For general all-round leather 
scraping, try "Salute to Glenn 
Miller” by part of his old clan, 
the ‘Modernaires.” It's a medley 
backgrounded by Mitch Ayres 
which includes some of the Miller 
bests such as 'Moonlight Serenade’ 
'Elmer's Tune,’ and 'Don’t Sit Un¬ 
der the Apple Tree.’ 

Give your funny bone the nour¬ 
ishment it needs by applying 
southern drawling Johnny Mer¬ 
cer's “Ugly Chile.” Whoever’s 
make-up doesn’t crack on this one 
is but a sad sack. 

That so right man Woodrow 
Herman who gave us lovers of the 
finer things of life such sensation¬ 
al originals as “Apple Honey,” 
“Northwest Passage,” and that 
leapin instrumental "Ye Fathers 
Mustache," has done it again with 
"Wild Root.” Versatile boy that 
he is, he sends the swoon kids with 
his more recent release, "Love 
Me.” He has been voted by th^ 
boys in the know as the lad with 
the warmest licorice stick in the 
nation. 

For fear of keeping a few long 
hairs from their knitting, we 
pause for station identification. 
See you next month, good people. 

Five Poems 

With an affectionate dedication 
to all sections of Chemistry 111. 

I 

A green little chemist on a green 
spring day 

Mixed some green little chemicals 
in his little green way. 

Now the green spring breezes ten¬ 
derly wave 

Through the green, green grasses 
on the chemist’s grave. 

n. 

Alas, poor John is dead, 

We see his face no more, 

For what he thought was H20 
Was H2S04. 

Ill 

I wish I were a moment 
In Mr. Campbell's class, 

No matter how idle moments are, 
They always seem to pass. 

V 

As I was walking on the green, 

A little brownish book I seen, 
“Laboratory Outline In General 
Chemistry" was the edition. 

So I left it laying in the same 
position. 

V. 

This is the story of Willie Placid, 
Who sat down in the some nitric 
acid; 

He dashed to the teacher in ter- ' 
rible fright, 

The teacher exclaimed, "Your end 
is in sight!" 


In A Nutshell 

What we think, we are. 

Good books build good character- 

To live means to have something 
definite to do—a mission to ful¬ 
fil 

Let us pray not for lighter bur¬ 
dens but for stronger backs. 

A leader is one who assumes re¬ 
sponsibility and delivers results. 

One man could make a wagon, 
but it takes thousands of men to 
make an air plane. Modern life is 
like that; its highest achievements 
are reached only by the coopera¬ 
tion of many.—NEA Journal. 


The House by the Side of the 
’ Road—Hurt House. 

! The House With Nobody In It— 

I We couldn’t find it either. 

A Noiseless Patient Spider— 
Ewing Jackson. 

Chicago—Ronald Nielsen. 

Sigh No More, Ladies, Sigh No 
More—Gordon Benson. 

He Ate and Drank the Precious 
Words—Just any of Mr. Phillips’ 
Students. 

Song of Myself—Jimmy McFall. 
ALittle While I Fain Would 
Linger Yet—Lewis Thornton in 
front of Reed Hall at 10:15. 

Out of the Cradle Endlessly 
Rocking—Even money on whether 
it’s a little Dunagan or a little 
Beike. • 

The Fool’s Prayer—Give us 
more women. 

I Love to See It Lap the Miles 
—Joe, Frank and Bill. (They own 
that Model T.) 

Breathes There a Man With 
Soul So Dead—Fredrick Terry. 

To the Cuckoo—Grace Dietzel. 

It was a Lover and His Lass— 
Doris Brasfield and Virginia In¬ 
gram. 

Shall I compare Thee to a Sum¬ 
mer’s Day?—Angeline Fisher. 

Face on the Bar Room Floor— 
Leo Norvell. 

The Deserted Village—Why, 
Martin, Tennessee. 

My Heart Leaps Up When I 
Behold—Edith Pendergrass. 

Ring Out Wild Bells—A Prayer 
of Botany Lab Students. 

Fuzzy Wuzzy—Dave DeVasher. 
The Donkey—Wild William Ads- 
mond. 

Don Juan—Top Carter. 

Paradise Lost—Tommye Lan¬ 
caster, on hearing the unfounded 
rumor that Webb would not re¬ 
turn to UTJC this fall. 

Paradise Regained — Tommye 
Lancaster, on hearing rumor was 
unfounded. 

The Last Leaf—Mr. Fleenor. 

The Great Lover—Max Wag- 
gener. 

With Rue My Heart Is Laden- 
Staff of The Volette, on seeing 
how lousy this column is. 

The Highwayman—Mr. Stan¬ 
ford. 

God Give Us Men—Girls of 
Freeman’ Hall. 

The Man With the Hoe—Mr. 
McMahan. 

O Fairest of the Rural Maids— 
Joyce Gary. 

The Courtin'—Howard Hunt and 
Martha Nell Warmath. 

I Traveled Among Unknown 
Men—All the girls on the campus 
now. 

The Village—Trailer Camp. 

A Cradle Song—Walter Beike. 

A Summer Ramble—Till 7:30? 
Ha! 

The Charge of the Light Bri¬ 
gade—Everybody on the way to 
meals. 

The Raven—Will MiUer. 

Sonnet to Science—What! Is 
Somebody Crazy! 

To Helen—Have mercy on us, 
Miss Hawkins. 

The Grass—Freshmen in gen- ' 
eral. 

The Wreck of the Hesperus— : 

The editors after trying to edit 
this sheet- 

The Old Woman of the Roads— 1 

What us girls will all be when i 
we get through running from class i 
to class. . 

Daisy—Dot Arnold. 

To Me, Fair friend, thou never ‘ 
Can Be Old—Mrs. Blackman. < 


He’s a fool about swimming, sorg¬ 
hum molasses, corn bread, but¬ 
ter, and his gals must be intel¬ 
ligent enough to talk with half 
sense, at least. If you fill the bill, 
you might look Jack up—the line 
forms to the right. (He's a Fresh¬ 
man.) 

Next, we have a tall blond char¬ 
acter who calls home Medina 
(that’s in Tenessee, too) and don’t 
let the wolfish air fool you, REAL¬ 
LY, he acts normal part of the 
time. He’s a Pre-Pharmacy stu¬ 
dent, and wouldn’t you know it; 
The name is LEON HATLEY. He 
prefers brunettes and likes them 
to wear white mostly. He’s a Fred 
Astaire; his girl must dance, must 
be bubbling, but not too bubbling. 
Shall we say radiant, Leon? He’s 
a likeable sort who seems to know 
his way around—(and loses no 
time getting there!) 

Now, coming from Jackson is 
one more personality man, who’s 
name is CHAS. McCALLEN. This 
one is the answer to a prayer, 
’cause he’s not the particular sort 
—he says he likes "just women,” 
don”t care what they wear just 
as long as whatever it is looks 
aw-reet to him. He loves spakhet- 
ti and dancing and we havn't told 
you the best part..! He has red 
hair and green eyes—definitely an 
Irishman and just waitin’ to be 
hooked by some able girlie. 

If you’re cute, sweet’ ’n hard 
to beat (up) then we’ve got your 
man—BILL "CHICKEN” LAW¬ 
LER of Trenton. They don’t come 
any sweeter than this one, either. 
He’s a little on the little side and 
prefers short girls, brunettes and 
red makes him stop, look and 
whistle—she needn’t be quiet nor 
too loud. Bill likes a general mix¬ 
ture. He’s a dee-vine dancer, (I’ve 
seen him in action, b’lieve me,, 
he is) and likes spending most of 
his time dong so—It’ll be a lucky 
chick who dates a date with 
"Chicken.” 

This fellow coming up next is 
a rther “choosey" one, but we think 
he can get by with it. RAYMOND 
K. DOTY of Bruceton likes short, 
read-heads who wear green and 
who dances extremely well. He’s 
simply bursting with personality 
and has a giant capacaity for fried 
chicken. He’s curly haired green- 
eyed boy who would make any 
night in even your 7:30 ight life 
a "beeg” one. He graduated from 
Castle Heights Military Academy 
in the class of ’46. We’re con¬ 
vinced you’ll like him lots. 


Consolation 

Don’t worry if your grades are 
low 

And your rewards are few; 
Remember that the mighty oak 
Was once a nut like you. 

Strictly For Women 

By “Strictly Anonymous’’ 
Since registration every girl on 
the campus has been bug-eyed from 
looking for some certain fellow 
she saw in THAT (!!!) line in 


DICKEY PUCKETT, a very de¬ 
finite native of Milan, is for those 
of you who go for the he-man. He 
is one! Dickey is a second string 
man this year and played a bee-u- 
ti-fu! ball game last Friday night. 
He’s all muscle and, b’lieve it or 
not, has a brain too. This man 
prefers blondes ’n blue, goes for 
hamburger steaks coated with 
cheese and takes to water like a 
duck, having worked as life guard 
during the summer months. He's 
an all-around boy looking for an 
all-around girl. (She’ll be lucky.) 

Coming from Union City is JOE 
HARPOLE who is very much 
blond and ooh! Need we go on? 
He’s here for Pre-Denistry. When 
you meet him that’ll make sense, 
the boy is right smart. But, wait 
''till you know his preferences: 
dumb blondes ’n blue (too), adores 
white beans and likes tennis bet¬ 
ter ’ anything else. Joe’s a Vet 


front of the gym. Since’ there’s no you ’ U bet on We h4ve an idea he ’ s 
possible way to get an introduc- here t0 ® tudy but some smart 
tion (unless you do it youruself), £ a * might play dumb ’n catch him. 
we’ve compiled a Ust of some of Some wiU be eau & ht trying, we 
the new boys who we think will know - 

definitely get your vote. Don’t That’s all we have this issue, 
crowd 'cause this isn't all, there's but next time we'll round up an- 
plenty more where these came other list for you (if you don't 
from, but we just didn’t have room have any luck with these). In 
for all the attractive men around closing, "leave us hope” that none 
on this list. of you aspiring young cinema 

First, and we might add, he’s hopefuls will feel left out. We 
got every littlel thing, is JACK think you’re all smooth, but there 
GRAVES, who hails from Nash- was not enough room and we 
ville. You haven't fogotten; he couldn't get an appointment to 
wears blue jeans, saddle oxfords, see some of you popular gents, 
and the smoothest plaid shirt go- So, til next time, “Happy Hunt¬ 
ing. AND, he prefers brunettes, ing!” (next issue boys, we’ll hawe 


and height, just sa he likes them, news for you.) 


An old man groped around un¬ 
der the seat in a theater. Mildred 
C. and Peggy D. could not contain 
their curiosity, so Mildred asked 
him what he had lost. 

“A caramel,” he told her. 

"My goodness,” exclaimed Peg¬ 
gy, “do you mean to say you're 
going to all that trouble for a 
caramel?” 

“Yep,” was his reply. “My teeth 
were in it.” 

Never excuse a wrong action 
by saying someone else does the 
same thing. 


Some profit by the experience of 
others, and some insist upon buy¬ 
ing their own. 

Mr. Fleenor To His Student, Or 

SPIT ON THE APPLE, MARY H 
Mary lake, 

For goodness sake 

You hit the iron while reef 

And no better of “U” can be sed. 

DAY'S CAFE 

For Parties and 
Special Entertainment 
Greenfield, Tennessee 


Ford Clothing Company 

CLOTHES FOR LAD AND DAD 
CURLEE CLOTHES — HIGH PARK 
FULTON, KENTUCKY 


W. V. ROBERTS & SON 

A COMPLETE LINE OF GENERAL MERCHANDISE 
REASONABLY PRICED 

422 LAKE STREET FULTON, KENTUCKY 


Mrs. Guy Irby 


Mrs. Elizabeth Snow 


Irby’s Fashion Shop 


LADIES READY-TO-WEAR 
200 Walnut Street Phone 540 


Fulton, Ky. 


SUMMERS CAFE 

24 HOURS SERVICE 
Home Cooked Meals 

PHONE 29-R Sharon, Tennessee 

BUTLER BROTHERS CLEANING AND LAUNDRY 

CLEANING and LAUNDRY 
We Deliver Thursday and Saturday 
Your Business Will Be Appreciated 
Phone 87-R_ Sharon, Tennessee 


PAUL HORNE 
Implement Company 


PHONE 427 


MARTIN, TENNESSEE 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


American Cafe 


SPECIALTIES 
— IN — 

STEAKS AND DINNERS 


PHONE 340 


For Something to Wear Try- 


MARTIN, TENNESSEE 


MARTIN—UNION CITY, Tenn. — MAYFIELD, Ky. 

P. AND S. DRUG STORE 

W. C. Corley R. V. Harris 

Drugs, Sundries, and Soda Fountain 
Make Our Store Your Headquarters 
Phone 243 _ Martin, Tenesseee 



... TOPS FOR QUALITY 

PtptirCola Company, Long Island City t N. X* 

Franchised Bottler: Pepsi-Cola Martin Bottling Company 




